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KING VILLAGE, the Best way to mix business with pieasure. 



Each day while on tour, George Best faces a hectic 
itinerary of TV talk shows, training seminars, 
luncheons, public appearances and press 
conferences. At the end of the day, George needs to 
relax and that is why he chose to stay at King Village. 

Here he can enjoy a swim in the heated pool, play a 
game of tennis or squash or just work-out in the gym. 
In an atmosphere of relaxed elegance, George can 
dine at ‘Chanterelles’, King Village’s very own 
international standard restaurant. 

With its vast array of sporting, recreation, 
entertainment, conference and accommodation 
facilities. King Village is the ideal choice. 

For more detailed information please phone (03) 
801 6044 and receive our colour brochure. 



King Village, 137-141 Mountain Highway, Wantirna, Victoria, Australia 3152. 
Phone: (03) 8016044 Fax: (03) 800 3550. 
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Q T I N E 


R A R Y 



16th June 
17th June 
18th June 


20th June 


King Village Club 
Geelong Soccer Club 
Celebrity XI v 
Australian XI (charity 
match, Doncaster 
Rovers Soccer Club) 
Traralgon Soccer 


Club 


24th June 

25th June 
26th June 

30th June 


Doncaster Rovers 
Soccer Club 
Doveton Soccer Club 
Mansfield, Bunney 
and Associates 
Mooroolbark Soccer 


Club 

1st July Manchester United 

Supporters Club 
2nd July Spread Eagle Hotel 


NEW SOUTH WALES 


27th June Waverley Soccer 
Club 

28th June Marconi Soccer Club 


AUST CAPITAL TERRITORY 


3rd July Belconnen Soccer 

Club 

4th July Belconnen Soccer 

Club 


SOUTH AUSTRALIA 


21st June Whyalla Soccer Club 
22nd June Adelaide Soccer 
Club 



5th July Devonport Soccer 


Club 


6th July Devonport Charity 
Game 



Nordmende Australia Pty Ltd and George Best are extremely grateful to 
the following for their assistance, Australian Airlines, King Village Club, 
Philomena’s Travel Service, Ray Richards 4 R’S Sports Factory, Southern 
Pacific Hotel Corporation. 
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BY MALCOLM BRODIE, SPORTS EDITOR BELFAST TELEGRAP 


Manchester United, nnodern-day sporting phenomenon, a club with 
unequalled drawing power, have had many distinguished Irish players. Their 
names read like a Who’s Who of the game. 

Johnny Carey, Mickey Hamill, Tommy Breen, Harry Gregg, Jackie 
Blanchflower, Jimmy Nicholson, Walter McMillan, Liam Whelan, Johnny 
Giles, Noel Cantwell, Sammy Mcliroy, Jimmy Nicholl, David McCreery to 
mention but a few. 

Unquestionably, however, the greatest of them all was the boy from Burren 
Way, Cregagh — George Best. Here was a genius, the complete footballer 
with certainty of touch, ability to tackle, pass, shield the ball, move into 
space, score goals. He simply had everything - arguably the incomparable 
master of world football. 

A superstar - symbolic of the Sixties with his lifestyle, his appearance; he 
brought ballet to the game - a Nureyev if you like. 

TAKING THE BAD WITH THE BEST 

George, born on May 22,1946, at the Royal Maternity Hospital, Belfast, had 
an amazing career. His football was played against a background of 
females who pursued him - and he them - torrid love affairs, alcoholism, 
court cases, trendy clothes, night clubs, early morning escapades. 
Controversy was like a spreading stain. Yet always It was erased by 
sheer class. 

Talented players, like a good orchestra, provide an uplift. People are 
entertained, inspired, held spellbound. Pele possessed all these qualities. 
So too, did Di Stefano, Doherty, Carter, Mannion, Giles, Matthews, Steel, 
Lawton, Dean, Finney, Shackleton, Law, James, Gallacher, Cruyff, Eusebio, 
Morton. 

None, however, surpassed and many argue, none measured up to Best. 
Even from his young days on that stretch of waste ground at Bell’s Bridge on 
the sprawling Cregagh Estate In East Belfast, he was a legend. Neighbours, 





OF 

ALL 


when talking in Allen’s newsagent’s shop, would remark Dickie Best’s “wee 
lad’’ could make a ball talk. 

Rejected by Northern Ireland schoolboy selectors as being too small and 
frail, Best, guided by the late Hugh “Bud’’ McFarlane, Joined Manchester 
United. Bob Bishop, then running Boyland and the Old Trafford scout In 
Northern Ireland, had watched him play for Cregagh Boys’ Club, who 
collected a £150 thank you cheque. 

THE FIFTH BEATLE 

It was against West Bromwich Albion on September 14,1963 that he made 
his debut. The rest of the story is part of soccer history: the El Beetle label 
given to him after the 5-1 win over Benfica at Lisbon in 1966, his European 
Cup Final triumph at Wembley, his mesmeric displays. 

In contrast with his European and club exploits the international 

performances of Best, now 43, were 
a mixture of magnificence and 
mediocrity. Cniy twice at this level — 
he was capped 37 times — did he 
really hit the jackpot. 

The first was on Saturday, Cctober 
21, 1967 when Northern Ireland 
defeated Scotland 1-0 at Windsor 
Park. He gripped the match by the 
scruff of the neck, made it live in 
Technicolor and ousted the Scots 
on his own. The second was in 1976 
when he played the key part in the 
2-2 draw with Holland at Rotterdam. 
“Five years after joining United, Best 
was at the height of his powers. The world was at his feet. At that time one 
had only to thumb through the glossy magazines or the humblest football 
rag, and the odds were he would be staring out of a page, fixing attention 
with luminous blue eyes, a lush Beatle hairstyle, a quizzical expression 
which suggested that, while he alone may know the hundredth name of 
Allah, it was all a bit of a joke.’’ 

That’s how Geoffrey Green in “There’s Cnly Cne United’’, official centenary 
history of the club, described George. It was most appropriate. 

It had all been said before about Best, who a few months ago had an 
£80,000 testimonial in Belfast. In six years at Cld Trafford he became a cult 
for youth, a rebel, a living James Dean. The cause was clearly defined - 
the welfare of his club and country, to prove himself the greatest player 
in all history. 

And that, in the opinion of millions, is just what the boy from Burren 
Way was. 
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I don’t regret anything that has happened to me in my career, either in 
football or out of It. If things were meant to happen, so be it and I know 
there’s no way I can turn the clock back for some of the mistakes I may have 
made in my life. 

I consider myself lucky to have played football for the best club in the world 
and I’ve a lot of wonderful memories of games played at the highest level 
with some of the greatest players the game has ever seen. 

The 11 great years I spent at Manchester United will always remain indelibly 


GEORGE 






printed on my mind, right from the moment I played my first game in the 
Football League against West Bromwich Albion at Old Trafford on 
September 14,1963. 

Then only a raw 17-year-old, I stepped into a team packed with international 
players of class - Paddy Crerand, Nobby Stiles, Alex Stepney and Denis 
Violett. It was an awesome task for one so young, but looking back to that 
period I must have coped okay or they would not have persevered with me. 
After the West Bromwich game I was dropped back into the junior ranks at 
Old Trafford, but it was when I was home in Belfast for Christmas of that year 
that the big break in my career came. 

A telegram arrived from Old Trafford requesting that I return to Manchester 
immediately. United had a league game with Burnley on December 28 and I 
was drafted into the team for my second Football League appearance. We 
won 5-1, I scored my first goal, and from that point on I became a regular 
member of the United team. 

I have come a long way from the days when I played in East Belfast with 
Cregagh Youth Club and Bob Bishop’s team, Boyland, when folk dismissed 
my chances by saying there was “more fat on a chip’’. It was a much bigger 
stage, but the same game I was playing, in a situation that was beyond even 
my wildest dreams. IpAaiio^iirs— 


While George Best is in Australia, 
Cobbers is delighted to supply their vehicles 

for his courtesy. 


361-367 Thomson Road 
North Geelong 
Telephone: 052 78 8266 


cobbers 
















Manchester United’s George 


Best holds the trophy he 


received as European 


Footballer of the year. Looking 


on: Sir Matt Busby, Dennis 


Law, Bobby Charlton, 
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Later that season I was to play in my first RA. Cup and European Cup games 
and make my international debut for Northern Ireland against Wales at 
Swansea along with Pat Jennings, a really genuine person who 
has remained a close friend and colleague of mine. 

Even as a United regular, my age still allowed me to play for 
the Old Trafford youth team and in April 1964 it was a big thrill to 
win an RA. Youth Cup winners medal in the company of boys who 
were to join me as first team regulars. 

Even with so many big stars around the place, Manchester 
United was then, and I understand still is today, a great family 
club. The club chairman and manager right down to the most 
humble employee were driven by the same ambition, the 
success of Manchester United, and young players In the 
junior teams were made to feel as important as the 
top stars. 

Every day after training all the players, senior and 
junior, would come together for a chat over a 
cup of tea. It was a vital part of the Old 
Trafford tradition to treat everyone equally and the 
camaraderie created through this policy went a long way to 
achieving the success the club enjoyed in the 1960s. 
Winning the RA. Youth Cup in 1964 was considered quite 
an achievement for it had been a few years since that 
trophy had been at Old Trafford. United won the RIrst 
Division in 1965, again in 1967 and in 1968 the 
European Cup. They were great years and it was a 
big thrill to be playing at the club in that period. 
Every Saturday we were meeting some great sides 
- Leeds United, Everton, Liverpool, Arsenal, 
Chelsea and Spurs were bracketed with us at the 
top of the League. We were considered the 
best in one of the strongest leagues in 
the history of the game. 

The one honour I didn’t win was an RA. Cup winners medal, but I have no 
regrets, I was very fortunate to win a lot as a Manchester United player and 
the two men who must take most credit for making it ail possible are Sir Matt 
Busby and his assistant Jimmy Murphy. 

They were a great double act and the contrasts in style and approach 
complemented their work. They had been together at United since the war, 
had come through the trauma of the Munich air disaster in 1958, and guided 
the club to the top perch in the land. 

Sir Matt, as club manager, had a high profile and was criticised at times for 
his handling of star players. But from experience I found he could be as hard 
as nails and made sure we got the message if we went outside the bounds 
of club regulations. The help and advice I received from him during my 
career I can never repay and the same goes for Jimmy Murphy who worked 
assiduously in the background, both as coach and mentor. 
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Appearing in Europe was the icing on the cake as far as my career was 
then concerned. It was a much bigger ball game as we came up against the 
Real Madrids and Benficas and played in some of the great stadiums 
around Europe. 


ATMOSPHERE 

We had some fabulous trips abroad for European Cup ties with United and 
the atmosphere at games, both home and away, had a special magic. 

The Benfica team that we met in the 1968 European Cup Final were a 
tremendous bunch, with players like Eusebio, Torres, Costa Pereira, Coluna, 
and Augusto Silva all world-class. 

That game at Wembley stands out as the highlight of my career. It had been 
a tight 90 minutes and after the Benfica equaliser, 10 minutes from time, we 
were a bit on edge as we moved into extra time. But thanks to some 
inspirational play from Bobby Charlton and Brian Kidd we sneaked in by a 
4-1 margin that was perhaps a bit flattering to us. It was like a dream to be 
champions of Europe and our wonderful supporters joined us in having a 
ball. 

In my 11 years with United I played in more than 50' 
games and looking back I still find it remarkable that I 
was only 22 when I won the European Cup winners 
medal. 

Playing every week before crowds of 50, 
and more never worried me. I had the sor 
of temperament that the bigger the 
crowd the better I would respond on 
the field. The roar of the fans made .vs 
the old adrenalin flow and natural 
ability took over. I’ve always 
believed there’s no substitute 
for skill, and coaches cannot 
make a youngster a good player if 
he hasn’t got it in ability. 

After 1968 quite a lot of the United 
team were on the way out and 
though we entered the 1970s with 
Bobby Charlton around and Denis 
Law in the ranks, we did not reach 
the heights that we achieved in the 
1960s. 

M y international career with 
Northern Ireland spanned 13 years 
from 1964 and in that time I won 37 
caps. I found the same sort of family atmosphere with Northern Ireland that I 
found at Old Trafford. We had always very few top class players to pick from 
and though we were nearly always the underdogs going into games, we 
never let that worry us and everyone gave 100 per cent for the green Jersey. 
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THE 


DAY GEORGE JOINE 


T H 


The day of the haggis-bashing began badly. Belfast’s busnnen were on 
strike and sullen, grey skies weeped over the city. There was panic-buying 
of plastic macs as thousands foot-slogged to Windsor Park. 

Dark blue mingled amiably with green as Scots and irish climbed the 
Lisburn Road together. The Royal Ulster Constabulary had only nose-to-tall 
taxis to trouble them. October, 1967 was a gentler age. People still went to 
matches for the football. 

The Irish marched less hopefully. Their team were four-to-one outsiders and 
rightly so. Hadn’t Bobby Brown’s finest humiliated England at Wembley - 
the same England who won the World Cup? 

With that justification, the tartan army bore banners proclaiming - 
‘Scotland — champions of the world’. 

If further proof was needed, they pointed to four of the Glasgow Celts who 
had just brought the first European Cup to these islands. 

The locals had nothing like them to shout about. Indeed, they fretted over 
Glentoran’s Billy McKeag and Arthur Stewart - part-timers thrust among 
superstars. Would they be up to it? 



MANAGER 

Ireland’s team — it wasn’t Northern Ireland in those days — had been picked 
by Irish FA selectors. The brand new manager, 34-year-old Billy Bingham, 
hadn’t seen green shirts for two years and explained — “It would be 
presumptuous of me to pick the side’’. 

Fortunately, the oft-abused men of Windsor Avenue got one thing 
absolutely right — George Best at number eleven. 

He was 21 years old, winning his 13th cap and about to join the immortals of 
the game. 

What George did on the afternoon of Saturday, October 21, has inspired a 
million words. It was Stanley Matthews in the FA Cup Final, Frank Sinatra 
singing ‘My Way’ and Barry McGuigan’s defeat of Pedroza all rolled into one 
glorious package. 

Big flame-haired Tommy Gemmell was detailed to mark George. What 
better man? He’s dwelt on Cloud Nine since his superb goal against Inter 
Milan in the European Cup Final. 

But today the Manager of the Imperial Trident Life at his office in Glasgow, 
Gemmell cheerfully confesses - “It’s the only match that left me with the flu. 
I stood in a constant draught as George went past. 

“He tore me apart. I couldn’t even catch him to kick him. With respect to 
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other Irish lads, it was George Best 
against Scotiand - and he won. i’ve 
never seen anything like him — and 
don’t expect to. 

We had a smashing team, but only 
Ronnie Simpson’s great goaikeeping 
against George saved us from a 

hammering. 

“2 played against the best in the world but never faced another Best. They 
talk about Eusebio but he wasn’t in the same street. George couid do the lot 
- tackle, head, dribble and shoot. He was pure genius. 

“And I’d like to say he’s a lovely guy who hasn’t harmed anybody.” 

Gemmell still recalls a huge sense of relief when Best switched wings in the 
second half. “Maybe he was fed-up skinning me and wanted a crack at 
Eddie McCreadie”, smiles Tommy. “Whatever the reason, I was highly 
delighted.” 

McCreadie, of Chelsea, fared even worse, tackle after tackle connected 


IMMORTALS 
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only with fresh air. And George finally teed-up the winner with a cut-back in 
the 67th minute. 

Scotland’s Ronnie McKinnon stuck out a despairing foot but only took the 
pace off the ball. It rolled invitingly to Dave Clements at the edge of the box 
and the man from Larne struck it sweetly into the net. 

Best’s insatiable hunger for the ball is imprinted forever on the minds of the 
45,000 people. Once he waltzed into the box wearing only one boot, 
oblivious of an ambulance man pursuing him with its neighbour. 

MASTER 

As Billy Bingham said afterwards - “the little fellow was a master. The Scots 
tried everything to stop him and failed miserably. It was his greatest game 
for Ireland.” 

Even the vanquished were ungrudging in praise. My old mate, Hugh 
‘Fearless’ Taylor, wrote In the ‘Dally Record’ - “Best is among the greatest of 
all time - a dancing, darting entertainer - almost Impossible to dispossess.” 
But, as in so many chapters of the George best story, there was a little 
spoiler. 

Thousands of ticketless fans were unable to read all about it on the night 
of the epic. Like the busmen, printers of ‘Ireland’s Saturday Night’ were 
In dispute. 


It didn’t really matter. Those of us privileged to watch that very best of Best 
simply couldn’t shut our mouths. 
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